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everything, is coming tomorrow, and survival is not assured. But tonight, our heroes 
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spend time with the ones they love, or to do as much good as they possibly can. For 
some, these stolen moments will be their last stories. 
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THE HELESCAPE: 


FORMERLY, THEMYSCIRA. 


WHY’RE , 
YOu OuT | 
\ HERE ALONE, | 
\ DONNA? / 


THIS IS THE 
BEACH THAT STEVE 
TREVOR WASHED UP 
ON AFTER HIS PLANE 

CRASHED. THAT MOMENT 
CHANGED DIANA’S 
LIFE, BEAST BOY. 


WHEN I WAS 
WONDER GIRL, WELL, HERE 
I USED TO COME ‘. \~— I AM. PROBLEM 
HERE AND WISH A= : SOLVED. I’M 
FOR SOMETHING YOUR LEADING 
TO WASH UP THAT MAN. 
WOULD CHANGE MY 
LIFE. GIVE ME... 
PURPOSE. 
I’M KIDDING. I 
CAN STILL JOKE 
AT THE END OF 
THE WORLD, 
RIGHT? 


you NEITHER DO I. 
REALLY I PRAYED TO THE 
THINK THIS GODS, BUT I’M NOT 
15 THE SURE IF THEY’RE STILL 
END? J LISTENING...OR 
EVEN ALIVE. 


BUT IF TONIGHT 
15 OUR LAST NIGHT 
AND TOMORROW |S THE 
GREATEST FIGHT OF OUR 
LIVES, I WANTED TO 
MAKE ONE LAST W/SH 
TO THE UNIVERSE. 


YOU'RE 
WORRIED ABOUT 
WHAT WONDER 
WOMAN SAID? THAT 
WE SHOULD 
PREPARE FOR 
WAR? 


HOW 
COULD 


1 NOT BE 
WORRIED? 6 


ITS A 
LOT TO TAKE IN. 

WE'VE SEEN 50 MUCH, 

BUT NEVER A CRISIS 
OF THIS SCALE. HOW 
DO WE KNOW IP WE’RE 

READY FOR A WAR 

LIKE WHAT’S 
COMING? 


THE JUSTICE 
LEAGUE LOST. 
WONDER WOMAN 
LOST. 


WHEN I 
FIRST JOINED THE 
TITANS, IT WASN’T 
ABOUT FIGHTING THE 
BAD GUYS OR GIANT 
COSMIC BATTLES. 
NOT REALLY. 


THE BATMAN 
WHO LAUGHS REMADE 
OUR WORLD INTO THIS 
NIGHTMARE. MOST OF 

THE MULTIVERSE I5 
GONE. 


AND NOW THE 
BATMAN WHO 
LAUGHS FIGHTS 
PERPETUA OVER 
WHICH OF THEM 
FINISHES US 
OFF? 


I KNOW 
BATMAN, 
SUPERMAN, AND 
WONDER WOMAN 
h) HAVE SOME HA/L 
MARY PLAN OF 
ATTACK WITH 
EX...BUT... 


WE JUST WANTED TO 
HANG OUT WITH KIDS 
OUR OWN AGE WHO 
KNEW WHAT IT WAS 
LIKE TO BE AROUND 
LARGER-THAN-LIFE 
SUPERHEROES. 


I SOMETIMES 
WISH IT WERE 
STILL THAT 
EASY. 


ri 
\f 


AFTER WONDER 
WOMAN, BATMAN, ‘| 
AND SUPERMAN TOLD | 
EVERYONE THEIR PLAN, |} 
PEOPLE JUST STARTED /} 
TO GATHER HERE. / | 
f ITS5NOT \ 
EVERYONE \ 
\ WHO WAS IN | 
\ THE TITANS. 


A TITANS 
PARTY. / 


NEVER 
TOO LATE FOR 


, BuTip 
[ LIKE TO THINK \ 


\ THEY’re Here |}! 
\ IN sP/RIT... JN 


BENICE. ¥ 
EVEN ROBIN’S THEY COUNT. 
NEW KIDS THEY ALL E 
ARE CRASHING. DO. WE’RE JUST 
DRAWN TO BACH 


THOUGH I’M NOT 
OTHER. THAT’S HOW 


SURE IF THEY 
IT’S ALWAYS BEEN 
WITH TITANS. 


HEY DONNA, 
ARE YOU GOOD 
OR BAD NOW? I 
\ CAN NEVER KEEP 
TRACK... DON’T 
LISTEN TO 
THEM. 


WHAT ARE 
THEY DOING 
HERE? 
SUPERMAN’S 
PLAN. HE TALKED 
THE BAD GUYS 


EER INTO FIGHTING BY 
~~ OUR SIDE. 


BEING A if * 
TEEN TITAN OR BEING A 

TITAN WAS MORE Ee TITAN CAME 
THAN JUST THE IF YOU WERE WITH A LOT 
NAME. YOUNG AND HOPING TO OF GOOD... 

MAKE A DIFFERENCE IN 

THE WORLD YOU WERE 

ALWAYS WELCOMED IN 

TITANS TOWER. 


HEY, I’M 
GOING TO HANG 
WITH SOME OLD 

FRIENDS, YOU 


BUT 
ALOT OF 
BAD, TOO... 


YES, THANK 
YOU, BEAST 
BOY. 


I KNOW 
A PAIR OF 
TROUBLEMAKERS 
i TO KEEP ME 
BUSY. 


I PREFER 
THIS LOOK 
ANYWAY. 


APTER EVERYTHING 
YOU AND I HAVE BEEN 
THROUGH, THAT EVERYONE 
HAS BEEN THROUGH THE 
LAST FEW YEARS, I’M GLAD 
TO SEE YOU BECOMING 
YOUR OWN MAN 
AGAIN. 


LOOK WHO I 
FOUND LEADING 
THE JUSTICE 
LEAGUE ON A 
DO-OR-DIE 
MISSION! 


AROUND NEW 
APOKOLIPS WAS 
YOU WERE RIDING A 
HORSE IN A NEW 
D€D COSTUME, 


THANKS, 
DONNA. MEANS 
A LOT COMING 

FROM YOU. BUT I 
GOTTA RUN. 


BATMAN 
CALLED A 
MEETING. 


AND THERE 
15 SOMETHING 
ELSE I NEED 
TO TAKE CARE 


vic, 
KORY, AND I 
CHANGED BACK 
THE MOMENT WE 
STEPPED FOOT IN 
THEMYSCIRA. 


SAY HI TO 
BARB FOR 
ME BEFORE 
THE FIGHT 

STARTS. 


LOOK AT 50 MUCH HAS DID YOU EVER 
THEM. WERE CHANGED SINCE WE THINK IT COULD GET 
WE EVER THAT STARTED THE TITANS, THIS BIG? BUT EVEN 
YOUNG? GARTH. WITH ALL OF THESE 
g PEOPLE HERE, I STILL 
PEEL LIKE WE’RE 
MISSING-- 


AE 


“fr a 
Tl 
4 Ca 


EVERYONE 
50 TENSE, 


OH, THIS 
15 GOING TO 
BE FUN. 


EVERYONE...? 


BEGIN INTERLUDE... 


I MUST 
ADMIT, I DIDN'T 
EXPECT TO FIND YOU 
DOWN HERE, 
JORDAN. 


me: 


4 


AFTER ALL, 
THIS MAY BE YOUR 
LAST NIGHT. 


I THOUGHT 
YOU'D BE OFF 
JOYRIDING IN A BIG 
GREEN JET, OR PERHAPS 
IN THE ARMS OF SOME 
EXOTIC ALIEN PRINCESS, 
NOT HERE AMONG 
THE DEAD. 


WHAT DO 
YOU WANT, 
S/NESTRO? 


EASY, JORDAN. 
WE'RE ON THE SAME 
SIDE, REMEMBER? AT 

LEAST FOR ONE DAY. 


TOMORROW THIS WHOLE 
WE FIGHT _ AFFAIR... 
TOGETHER, BUT 7 > 
TONIGHT 
I'M IN NO 
MooD. 


...IT FEELS 
DIFFERENT, 
DOESN'T IT? 
TRULY FINAL. 
I THOUGHT 

MAYBE... 


--ARE YOu 
KIDDING ME?! 
AFTER EVERYTHING 
YOU'VE DONE. ALL 
THE PA/N YOU'VE 
CAUSED?! 


IT'S HOW I 
STARTED, AFTER 
ALL. I THOUGHT 

PERHAPS IT 

COULD BE HOW 


NO. I DON'T 
SUPPOSE I DO. AND 
MAYBE YOU'RE RIGHT-- 
MAYBE A LITTLE FEAR 
IS WHAT WE WILL 
NEED TOMORROW 
ANYWAY. 


MAYBE IN THE END YOU SEE 
WHAT YOU CHOOSE TO SEE... 
WHAT YOUR HEART WANTS MOST. 
MAYBE MY DAD 0/P SEE BLUE SKY. 


S50 AS I STAND 
I NEED TO THERE AT THE END OF 
BELIEVE THE WORLD, I MAKE A 
THAT. CHOICE. I CHOOSE 
70 SEE LIGHT.. 


»-EVEN IN THE 
DARKEST OF 
PLACES, 


IT’S NEVER 
TOO LATE FOR 
ANOTHER CHANCE. 
I OF ALL PEOPLE 
SHOULD KNOW 
THAT. 


ALL 
YOU HAVE TO 
DO IS SAY THE 
WORDS. 


~ IN BRIGHTEST 


DAY...IN BLACKEST 


NIGHT. 


...NO EVIL 
SHALL ESCAPE 
MY SIGHT. LET 

THOSE WHO 
WORSHIP EVIL'S 
MIGHT, BEWARE 
MY POWER... 


I WON'T WV 
SAY THANK * 
you. 


I WOULDN'T 
ASK YOU TO. 
BUT I COULD 
USE A LITTLE 
HELP. 


I'D 
FORGOTTEN-- 


FORGOTTEN HOW 
IT FEELS NOT TO 
&E AFRAID. 


IF THERE'S ANY 
BLUE LEFT UP 


r | " 


wniree MARIKG TAMAK | ; 
ANTIST DANIE] SAMP 
COLORS] ADRIAN | UG; 


LETTERER SAID TEM OFaNTE 


E- 


«AND FELT 
NOTHING. 


DID WHAT YOU AND NOW 
HAD TO DO, —YOLI MLIST PREPARE 
DIANA. YOURSELF TO PULL 
ALL YOUR HEART'S 
STRENGTH TOGETHER 
\ FOR THIS FINAL 
TASK. 


or 


--I WILL 
NOT FIGHT 
FOR THE 
SALVATION OF 
THE FEW. 


I THREW DOWN 


“MY SWORD WHEN I SAW 


IT WAS THE ONLY THING 
STANDING BETWEEN HIM 
AND THE SLAUGHTER OF 
ALL MY SISTERS. 
AND NOW... 


YOU ARE 
YOUR FATHER'S 
DAUGHTER. ALL 
OR NOTHING. 


HOW WILL 


{{ THIS NIGHT END, 


DAUGHTER? 
YOU MUST 
PREPARE. 


HOW NOBLE 
/3 THE WARRIOR 
THAT BEGINS HER 
PREPARATION FOR 
THE GREATEST 
FIGHT OF HER LIFE... 


IT'S BEEN 
TOO LONG. WHICH 
IS TO SAY IT HAS 
BEEN A LONG, LONG 
TIME, WHICH IS TO 
SAY WE NEVER 


TALK. 


I HAVE A RIDDLER, WHAT “lias 
QUESTION. Mf ARE YOU DOING? HIDING YY 
N A CELL WHEN YOU'VE 
BEEN FREED? 1’M NOT 
YOUR WARDEN 
NOW. 


YES, IT'S TRUE. 
: BUT THIS CELL MIGHT 
BE THE SAFEST PLACE FORA 
NICE GUY LIKE ME. INSTEAD OF 
CHARGING INTO CERTAIN DEATH [ae 
WHICH IS A FAR WORSE ; 
SENTENCE. 


" BUT, AS 
/ t Salp, I’M 


lA 


Wy) 
M4 


IS YOUR 
QUESTION? 


..-A CREATURE 
WHOSE GREATEST 
STRENGTH |S THEIR 
WEAKNESS? 


SOMEONE 
WHO CAN NEVER 
WIN, AND NEVER 

LOSE? 


A PERSON 
WHO MUST FIGHT 
FOR JUSTICE, BUT 
BRINGS THE END 
OF JUSTICE? 


OF COURSE 
YOU... NEVER 
GIVE UP, DO YOU? 
YOU'RE ALWAYS 
READY FOR A 
FIGHT! 


AS y 
HOW TO PREPARE ff 
FOR THIS BATTLE.” |/ 


My 
STRENGTH 
WAS THAT I WAS 
THE UNIVERSE'S 
GREATEST 


WARRIOR. 


HAVE MY 

TRIUMPHS 

HOBBLED 
ME? 


IS IT THAT 
WHEN I KILLED THE 
BATMAN WHO LAUGHS 
I FELT NOTHING 
BECAUSE THERE WAS 
NO VICTORY? 


HOw 
CAN I FIGHT 
WHEN | FEEL 
NOTHING? 


IGNORE MY 
RAMBLINGS. 


EVERYTHING 
WE KNOW IN ALL 
OF EXISTENCE IS 
ENDING. I THINK 
WE'RE ALL DUE FOR 
AN EX/STENTIAL 
CRISIS. 


"MY WORLD 
WAS A PIT STOP 
OF DESTRUCTION 
FOR THE BATMAN "WE WEREN'T 
WHO LAUGHS. READY. 
I WASN'T 
READY.” 


sae WHEN MY 
: PLANET DIED I 


“NONE OF FELT EVERYTHING 


US WERE INSIDE ME 
READY, DONNA.” COLLAPSE. 


LIKE I'D 
FOLDED IN ON 
MYSELF, SMOOTHED 
OUT ALL MY EDGES 
UNTIL I WAS 
NOTHING. 


BUT 
NOW I KNOW THEY'RE 
ALL EMBEDDED INSIDE ME. 
EVERY LOSS. EVERY SOUL 
INCINERATED WHEN THE FIGHT 
BETWEEN 7HE BATMAN WHO 
LAUGHS AND PERPETUA 
SET THE PLANETS IN THE 
MULTIVERSE AFLAME 
ONE BY ONE. 


IT'S THE 
PAIN OF ALL 
SUFFERING. OF 
EVERY CRUSHED 
SOUL. 


THE PAIN 
THAT DRIVES 


3) 6US, THAT MAKES 
VICTORY THE ONLY 


WHERE 
HAVE YOU BEEN 
WANDERING? 


ARE YOU 
READY FOR 
BATTLE? 


SHOULDN’T 

THE SUN HAVE 
COME UP BY 
NOW? 


MORNING, WE 
FIGHT A FIGHT WE 


I’M NOT 
READY TO WE DID OUR 
CONCEDE THE BEST. THROUGH 
ELECTION, EVERYTHING. 

\ DINAH. WE TRIED. 


ANY 
REGRETS? 


I WOULD’VE 
LIKED TO HAVE 
HAD AN OATH. 
SESE 
T WAS ALWAYS 
WHEN SUITING a LITTLE JEALOUS 
UP. OF THE LANTERNS, 


iz TO BE HONEST. 


YOU NEVER SPENT MUCH 


ig 
TIME IN THEMYSCIRA, FA - 
RIGHT? 


Ly 
Sa WAS...IT WAS 
MAJESTIC. 


= 


PART : 
LIBRARY, PART 


I KINDA 
WISH WE’D 
HAD A REAL 
FIRST 


WE WENT 
FROM INTENSE 


OF IT ALL, 
THAT’S WHAT 
STINGS. WONDER 
Ww 


(OMAN 
RUNNING A 
PRISON. 


WONDER 
WOMAN. 


SHE DID IT I DO KNOW THAT. BUT ALL 
TO SAVE LIVES. } SHE EVER WANTED WAS TO GIVE 
YOU KNOW PEOPLE FREEDOM. AND SHE 
THAT. ENDS UP A WARDEN. 


ADMINISTRATOR 
OF THE ELLIS ISLAND 
OF THE ENTIRE 
MULTIVERSE. 


JUST... 
JUST MAKES 
ME SAD. 


= “OH. AND I MET THE 
i GLOOM PATROL, FROM 


“THEY WERE 
COMPLETELY 


HAVE YOU 
TALKED WITH 
ANY OF THE 


I META 
VERSION OF 


REFUGEES? SOLOMON GRUNDY. 


I SHOULDN’T THAT’S IT. 
MAKE FUN. PERPETUA | COME ON. 


DESTROYED THEIR 
WORLD. 


“COME ON”? 


THEY’VE ALL... : WHERE ARE WE 


THEY’VE ALL LOST 
EVERYTHING. 


GOINGP 


WAY I 
FIGURE IT, I 
OWE YOU A 

PROPER DATE. 
REGRETS BE 
DAMNED. 


EXCEPT HE WAS 
BORN ON A 
TUESDAY. 


I MET 
THIS BLONDE 
PILOT. SWORE 
SHE KNEW ME. 
PERKY LITTLE 

THING. 


I DID 
SOME SCOUTING 
DOWN BY THE 
4 OCEANFRONT. WHAT’S | 


A DATE WITHOUT 4 
THEY’RE be 


| ESSENTIALLY | 


7 OKAY. I’M 
IMPRESSED. }-—4 


2KAFFE 
A} OH MY IT 
BOTTOMS oi a Y) GOD. _ TASTES LIKE 
i fe BATTE 


UP, SO TO 
SPEAK! 


RY ACID 


YOU 
PLANNED 


A DATE THAT }..__ I THOUGHT, 
HAD JOKER | “HEY, WHAT ABOUT A 


X NICE STROLL ON THE 
; BEACH?” ; 


I FORGOT 


/ ABOUT THAT WHOLE ‘ 


BLACK FLEET 
MONSTERS 
THING! 


I’M NOT. I JUST 
NOW WHAT I HAVE 
THAT MEANS 
SOMETHING. 


DINAH. 

I’M GOING TO 
ASK A ONCE-IN- 
A-LIFETIME 
FAVOR. 


IN MY DEFENSE, I 
USUALLY HAVE, YOU 
KNOW, HELICOPTERS 
AND A PRIVATE CHEF 

FOR THIS KIND OF 

THING. 


DINAH LAUREL LANCE. 
FOR ME. FOR US. 


FOR THE LIFE WE 
WERE SUPPOSED 
TO LIVE. 


WILL YOU STAY 
BEHIND IN THE 
MORNING? 


KNOW THE 
ANSWER. 


7 YEAH. SO 
TODAY I FIGHT 
TWO HOPELESS OKAY, 
BATTLES. 


TACKLE THE 
OTHER 
REGRET. 


IT MIGHT 
BE A LITTLE 
ROUGH. 


‘T AM 
THE WALL, 
I AM THE 

SHIELD. AND 
I DO NOT 


BETWEEN 
YOU AND THE 
DARKNESS. 


THAT’S IT. 


THAT’ 
OA 


YOU GOT DOWN 
ON ONE KNEE, I 
THOUGHT... 


WHEN THE MAN I 
LOVE ASKS ME TO 
MARRY HIM... 


sel WANT 
IT TOBE INA 
PLACE OF 
HOPE. 


WITH ALL 
THE OPTIONS 
IN THE WORLD, 
AND HE STILL 
CHOOSES 
ME. 


S THE 
TH. 


THAT 
SOUNDS JUST 
LIKE YOU, 
OLLIE. 


THAT HAVE 
BEEN SO BAD, 
DINAH? 


WELL. YOU 
KNOW HOW 
THERE WERE 
52 EARTHS, BUT 1%, 
THE GUY WE'RE it OE THE 
FIGHTING, HE uC Se 
GOT IT DOWN , Agent 
TO JUST fe 
SIX? 


SORRY TO 
INTERRUPT. BEEN 
LOOKING 
FOR YOU. 


WHERE’D 
YOU COME 
FROM, 
KID? 


IT’S OKAY, 
SWEETIE. WHAT 
DO WE CALL 


LAUREL 


LANCE- 
GO BY BLACK 
ARROW. QUEEN. 


BUT MY 
REAL NAME’S 
LAUREL. 


I’M 
GONNA NEED A 
SECOND. 


LISTEN, 
I DON’T WANT 
ANYTHING FROM 


YOU. MY 
PARENTS, MY 

FAMILY. IT’S 

ALL GONE. 


I JUST 
WANTED TO 
MEET YOU. 


KID, SHH. 
JUST. 


“--IT WAS A LITTLE 
DIFFERENT ON 


MY EARTH.” 


YOU 
HAVE YOUR 
MOMMA’S 
EYES. 


NOTHING, \ 
I SWEAR. IT’S | 
JUST THAT-- 


Pre, ti ae 
WHO Gave YOU 


THIS FINE PIECE OF 
CRAFTSMANSHIP? 


HELENA. 


YOU TWO... 

I MEAN MY 
PARENTS...DIDN’T 

APPROVE. 


FO 
REMINDING 
ME WHAT WE’RE 
FIGHTING 
FOR. 


WE HAVE \ = 
DARKEST KNIGHT ) >, BE RIGHT 
ASS TO KICK. = \ THERE. 


REGRETS BE 
DAMNED. 


Nor would I have asked that 
I be burdened with my thoughts. 
Or the people we have worked 


1o save trom this nightmare 
that has swallowed everyting. 


In their eyes, I am the 
Admiral of the Black Fleet. 


A traitor. A collaborator with the 
destroyers of all they hold dear. 


The last place T would 
ever wish fo be 16 on 
dry land. 


Especialy on the 
eve of my death. 


J cannot argue. Cannot blame 
them. I have been those things 
far too long tor my liking. 


For reasons J can only 
hope you will someday 
understand... 


4 vd do not offer anyone my | 
explanations. They would not | 
| take them, if given. V 


The stain of if marks me. 
Ut hangs trom my shoulders, 
an impossible albatross. 


To Die it away requires ju 
something greater than 
words or a gesture 
solidarity or two. 


It requires something bigger than 
peel or my needs. If les in the 

larkness of the impending future. 
In the deepest seas. 


~ @? 


Os \ a we) 
& is) 
0, ey . 
Pou? (ae 
q = ~~ \ . 
{ ee I move toward it, 


: C{ as J always have. 
a =," 


r) 


1 do not blanch at the possibility 
of my death. Or recoil at the 
memories of what I've done to 
bring me fo ifs precipice. 


T know what drove me. | 
Now it ia time that you 
did as well. 


40 that my journey into 

the shadows with the Black Fleet, 
now that I stand against them, 
might be seen tor what if was-- 


--a war. A tight. 
A sacrifice. 


For two worlds 
that share 40 much, 


we are stil efernaly & 
divided over 40 : 
mary things. 


Sinse! 


vine 46, down here. 
ere is no end fo life. 


I never thought 
much about ihing. 


=P « 
NRL ees 
: we 


? 


Now that it is all I can 


° < 

think of, I still do not - & TN. 

regard it wit ‘ear or ore Mee 

anger or sadness. Qo 
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The currents roll 
infinitely, never 
ceasing, merely 
unseen, deep below \% 

2 burtace. ~ 


The old give up their place 

‘0 the new. The predators 
teed. The prey. cap run 
only 20 long. Each piece 
fulfills ifs part. 


To rage against this 
inevitability, To hide trom 
it, would be to ignore 
what gives our lives their 

ull Ehape. 


ft the kings who rule over 
ein domain will fal We are 
only given 40 many days. Our 
é Virls are Frito 


But for those above, 
it 16 a darkness 


An ee one monsiress than : 
anything the Park Knight i bringin 
back trom his dark ee is 


The land-dwellers fear death more than 
anything because they know how easily it 
can come tor all of them. 


Cast aside, buried in the earth ina 
purchased box, remembered only by those 
who survive, until they succumb, too. 


i iF pyre 3 


The deal I made with Bathomet 
was to protect the sea and all 
those who dwell within it: 


Pa 


And fo 2 presereg the world 
above, fo keep their people 
as sate as J could ensure. 


Perhaps if is what graces 

em with their need 10 give 
meaning to these things. 
To reach out beyond their 
world, tind a way 10 beat the 
darkness back with something %& 
more majestic than all their 
most sophisticated machines. 


The belief that somehow what 
we do will persist beyond us, will TS 
shape those who come after. 


It felt like such a small 


aS a 
ra, sacrifice 10 give up my, 
Nal fi/ reedom and ensure that such 
\ VE a thing wasn't snuffed out. 
, 


The water is on the edge of freezing, the 
pressure too great to be measured. It can 


feel like a fiat squeezing out any 


possibility of hope. 


‘GF 
Vs 0 2 lad 
a =a ee Z pra: \.— ‘ 
Most of our kingdom ‘i ‘ 
is darkness. Firmly out } 
of reach of the sun. 4 
Where nothing should ; a 
Grow or live. / ; : 


And in complete disregard 
pears ede ie instead 


2 water decides what will be. 


Carving out a beachhead, 
designing this desolation 
into a home. 


oe 


oa 


She was a blue whale. She 
lived enly “are tree in these 


oceans, following whatever 


urges each of us to. go where 
we go, do what we do. 


She had a family, iy birth fo her own, watched them grow 
and build theirs. 2he loved the teel of the sun on her skin 
and the cold snap of the waters below. 


Until the day she 
waters she calle 
her down to her next one. 


Her body became the seed of 
an entirely new life ae 
death, she became a home. 


lesh. When these are done, 
more will come, species O; 
life novel even to me will 
make themselves known, 
grow strong down here. 


They ve already fed on her | 


r 


Broken down until she becomes 
part of the soil, motes in the 

water, her death feeds them all, 
hahts bright in the midat of the 


arkness, for decades. 


There ia po loss in aying. 
It 3 a gift we give fo those 
who outlive us. To the worlds 
we have always loved and the 
ones we have come fo love. 


The possibility that |W / 
Luikplinie i 


NS 
tinal fight, if ia my 
own whale fall. 


es 


A tinal aiff te 
you. To your mother. 
To both worlds. 


My reign will 
pass down fo you 


one day, Andy. 


corer Wy fpr = It can be iG d to love either 


Bein a king, or what fh world, All of Iite’s cold and 
Apeenes per aa they ae oe hero. di crushing moments could push 
Here j 


even me to the brink. 


none of that mai 
a moment compared fo 
being your father. 


4 ‘ 
You and your mother filled 
the world with sunlight and  * 
music that cut through it all. 


Enough to keep me 
warm, Wherever my 
new home should be. 


Be kind (o_o 
NU our mother. 


lt L cannot be here to 
eee the pray, ings you 
will do, J still tall glady. 


Because I cannot think 
of a better possible world 
than one with you in it. 
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BRUCE. 
YOU LOOK TIRED. 
GAUNT. WE HAVE 

A FEW HOURS 
STILL. 


THERE'S 
TOO MUCH TO 
DO. TOO MUCH 
LEFT TO SAY. 


I CLAIMED 
A QUIET SPOT. 
COME REST. 


I'VE 
UNDER- 
ESTIMATED 
YOU IN 
THE PAST, 
AND FOR 
THAT I'M 
TRULY... 


YOU'VE 
ALWAYS BEENA 
LEADER, BARBARA, 
YOU SEE SOLUTIONS 
IN DIFFERENT 


WE'RE 
ALREADY 
DEAD, AREN'T 
WE? 


MAYBE. * 
| I BUT WE CAN 
\ ar STILL FIGHT 

\ \ Al FOR THE 
: LIVING. 
7?’S'NOT BLADES, é 
OR BRAWN, OR 
FISTS, OR POWERS. 


= ONE wor. i 
CAN LIVE... | 


>.< 
// SOMEONE S >< 
MIGHT LIVE ON. EVEN IF I DO 


MAKE IT OUT OF 
wars me p=| HERE, MY BODY... 
a ‘ MY IMPLANT IS AT 

ITS END. , 


..AND THAT THOSE | 
WHOM WE FIGHT 

FOR FIND REFUGE 

ON A NEW EARTH... 


AN 
END IS JUST A 
BEGINNING. 


YOU'VE ~ 
aie LIVED 


/ 


. AFTER WE 
CLEAR THE WAY 
TO SAFE HAVEN. 


"i. 


eY THE SPOT 
IS OVER ON THE 


WEST END OF 
THE ISLAND. 


GATHER 
THE BOYS AND 
T'LL MEET YOU 

THERE. 


DO YOU HAVE, 
MAGPIE? CROC? 
DESPERO? 4 


HE'S 
BLUFFING. 
LITTLE MEN 


STOLEN FROM US BECAUSE 
OF THIS TERRIBLE WAR 
WE FIND OURSELVES IN. 


SORRY, 
PALS, GOTTA 
GO. LOOKS LIKE 
I'VE CLEANED 
YOU OUT 
ANYWAY. 


THAT WAS 
FORGED FROM A 
COSMIC METAL MINED 
FROM THE HEART OF 
A METEOR. 


\ 
\\ 


WE DO WHAT WE 
CAN FOR THEM TODAY, | 
70 END THAT WAR. 


WE FIGHT 
FOR LOVES 


IF WE 
LIVE, I'LL SEE 
YOU AFTER 


I HATE TO \ 
LEAVE SUCH 
A MASTER OF 
ARMS. 


FIND ME IF THERE'S Y 
TIME. I HAVEN'T YET i 
SHOWN YOU THE 
GUNS. 4 


oe MY MOTHER, 
/ ALFRENIA, WAS Ss DICK. CUTE OUTFIT. 
SMELLS MIND IF i CHEF TO THE BATMAN YOU GONNA F/GHT 
DIVINE. I TAKE A ) } FROM EARTH-45. SHE IN THAT? 
PIECE? Ae pick) LIKED SPICES. N 
J = 


Mae PF CAN I 

4/f REMINDS ; 4 j MAKE YOU A 

ME OF A NIGHT 5 SNACK? 
WITH THE MOST I THOUGHT \== 


AMAZING WOMAN YOU WERE } 
THE SNACK. _/ 


THERE'S 
SO MUCH 
TO SAY. 


SO THAT * 
THOSE WE KNOW X 
AND LOVE... ) Z BABS. 
ey WAIT. I NEED 
| Y A MINUTE 


ALONE WITH 
YOU. 


ARE WE 
| \ FLIRTING? 


NOT 
MUCH WE 
CAN DO IN 
SECONDS. 


FINISH UP 

HERE. WE'RE 

GATHERING. 
\, 


= . \ V4 | 
. .. AND THOSE WE 
E Sy WILL NEVER MEET OR / ALL THE GOOD THAT | 
TSS HAVE FORGOTTEN... | Y LIVING GIVES. ) 


DICK. 
NO. THERE'S 7 
WORK TO BE y 


THERE'S 


—_ 
| / I WANT TO NO TIME FOR 
GET SOME z THIS, DICK. £ 


\ THINGS OFF 
\\ MY CHEST. 


YOU WANT : : 

TO UNBURDEN : --OF 
YOURSELF AND THAT GREAT 
BURDEN ME. / INDIAN RESTAURANT 
~ IN BURNSIDE. AND 


ee N : THAT NIGHT... 
THIS \ \ 


YOU. OF WHAT 
YOU MEAN TO 
ME-- 


YOU'RE 
INTOXICATING. 


70 FEEL, TO 
FLAIL AS WE 
BEINGS DO... Fee 


<a 
THIS Is 
I DON'T NOT GOING AS 
NEED A SCENT PLANNED. I'M 
TO REMEMBER HOW TRYING TO SAY 
DEEPLY YOU HURT | \ I'M SORRY. 
MY FEELINGS THIS 


THAT NIGHT. MIGHT BE My 
LAST CHANCE 


i KEEP IT ; 
| TO YOURSELF. 
I NEED TO 


BABS. 
I'M TRYING 
TO TELL YOU 
HOW I 
FEEL, 


I DON'T 
NEED YOU 
THROWING 

EMOTIONAL 

BOMBS 

AT ME. 


selN ALL THE 
LITTLE RIGHTS 

AND WRONGS THAT 
MAKE A LIFE FULL, 


TIM'S PLAYING 

A LAST HAND. 

HE'LL BE HERE 
SOON. 


ye 


GATHER ROUND 
AND LET ME\GIVE 
YOU THE LAST OF 

MY STRENGTH. 


«.-7O TELL YOU IN THIS 
MOMENT HOW IN ALL OF 
MY TIME KNOWING YOU... I'M GOING 
TO SKIP TO 
THE END. THE 
END IS WHAT'S 
IMPORTANT 
HERE. 


... THOUGH I CLAIMED TO 


DO 
BE THE FATHER FIGURE... YOU HAVE ALL 


YOU NEED TO 
GET THE JOB 


.../T WAS 
YOU ALL WHO 
FATHERED ME. | 


LET ME HOPE 
THAT MY 
WORDS WILL 
BE ENOUGH... 


I HAVE SPARE 
BATARANGS. 


HERE'S BULLETS. J 


SOME FOOD = 
AND A FIRST 
AID KIT. 


I'VE 
GOT SOME 
BATTERIES 
HERE. 
HOW ALL OF THOSE WRETCHED 
AN? WONDERFUL MOMENTS 
WE SHARED GAVE BIRTH TO 
WHO YOU ARE HERE AND NOW. 


THAT I HAVE 
LEARNED 
MORE THAN I 
EVER TAUGHT. 


«IT'LL SEE 
YOU ALL ON 
THE OTHER 

SIDE 


X 


THIS, MY 
FAMILY OF TRUE 
DARK KNIGHTS. 


fz, 


NOBLE PALADINS | 
WHO FIGHT 
FOR THE LIGHT. 


WE 
SHOULD REST, 
BUT THERE'S SO 
MUCH TO DO AND 
WE'RE OUT OF 


gd THAT'S WHAT T’M 


TRYING TO TELL YOU. 

LAST NIGHT ALIVE OR 

NOT, I WANT TO BE 
WITH YOU. 


LET 
HIM GO. 
HE KNOWS 
HIMSELF. 


4 LET'S PUT 
y THIS ASIDE, DICK. 
j, I NEED TO MEMORIZE WE CAN'T 


MORE BATTLE PUT THIS OFF ANY 
LONGER. I DON'T 
WANT TO LEAVE YOUR 
SIDE WITH ANYTHING 
UNSAID, 


AND THOUGH 
WE MAY DIE 
TOMORROW... 


IF WE HAVE THIS 
CONVERSATION RIGHT 
NOW, IN THIS MOMENT, 

THEN I'LL WORRY ABOUT 
YOu, AND I CAN'T AFFORD 
TO FEEL WHAT IT'S 


YOU 
FEEL THE 
SAME AS I DO. 
SO WHY ARE WE 
BICKERING?! 


LIKE TO LOSE YOU 
AGAIN. 


ENOUGH. 
SKIP TO THE END 
WHERE IT'S RESOLVED, Y THE 
BECAUSE I NEED YOU 


. END? OKAY, 
IN i tee / MARRY ME, 


BARBARA. 


WAIT. IS 
THAT WHERE 
YOU THINK 


BY 
THE POWER 
VESTED IN ME BY 
NOBODY, YOU'RE 
MARRIED. 


WHAT 
DO YOU SAY, 
BABS? WE HAVE 
TONIGHT. 


LET'S 
GIVE THE 
NEWLYWEDS 
SOME 

_ SPACE. 


I'VE GOT 
A GAL I WANT 
TO SEE ABOUT 
A GUN. 


WE COULD 
BE MARRIED FOR 
TONIGHT. IF 
YOU WANT. 


T IT 
DOESN'T STAND 
IF WE LIVE. 


Y RIGHT. IF WE § 
LIVE, IT’S VOID. 


UNTIL T 
WIN YOU 
BACK. 


I HOPE 

I HAVE A 
LIFETIME LEFT 

TO TRY. 


EVEN WHEN 
I COULDN'T 
REMEMBER, DEEP 
DOWN I COULD 
NEVER FORGET. 


ANNULLED. 


I COULD 
NEVER STAY 
MAD AT YOU 
FOR LONG. 


. 


WE 
STILL LIVE: 
TODAY. 


MIRKA Al 


ZEA 
—S 


FF 


ANDREW DA 


sala TEMOFONTE 


==>— BATMAN CRE 
BOB WANE WIT! BIL 


«SEVEN SUPERMAN zaeall 


BESEVERYWHERE AT ONCE. 


, 4 
DIARY, SAT Mey y 


CONTINUE 


DING. 
g Bee RniNe TOMORROW 
EARTH’S DEFENDERS 
WILL EMBARK ON A 
SUICIDE MISSION. FOR 
~ THE WORLD’S RESTORED 
dal a TO 


AND NOW I 


HAVE A DECISION 
TO MA YM 


I SHOULD BE 
WITH LOIS AND JON 
RIGHT NOW. HOLDING THEM. 
TOUCHING THEIR FACES, 
LISTENING TO THEIR 
HEARTBEATS. 


y SAYING 


BUT EVEN a 
NOW, WITH ALL THAT’S --AND 
GONE ON, SEVEN BILLION THE OTHER HALF =~ 
PEOPLE ARE AFRAID THAT THIS HAS SURRENDERED TO CHOOSING Hg 
|S THEIR LAST DAY ON EARTH. ANARCHY. LEFT ON THEIR BETWEEN THEM wis 
HALF THE HUMAN RACE HAS SHUT OWN, MILLIONS MAY NOT AND MY FAMILY 3 
DOWN IN TERROR AND DESPAIR... , MAKE IT THROUGH THE NIGHT. SEEMS IMPOSSIBLE. = 


“BET DON'T 
BELIEVE IN 
IMPOSSIBLE. 


“MY SON’S BACK FROM 
_ _ THE 31ST CENTURY. HIS 
» TIME BUBBLE’S DAMAGED, 


BY MELDING “9 
THEM WITH THE \E \--T SHOULD BE ABLE TO 
LAST SAMPLES IMPROVISE A MAKESHIFT 


OF A FEW RARE EVICE-- 
\ KRYPTONIAN Cee 


ELEMENTS-- 


\--CAPABLE OF 
SENDING ME BACK IN 
TIME APPROXIMATELY 

ONE HOUR.” 


THE WORLD'S IN ABSOLUTE TURMOIL. 
MYFRIENDS ARE CONCENTRATING ON 
PROVIDING AID, KEEPING THE PEACE. 


CONTROLLING 
THE MOMENT. 


\\ SO MUCH THAT 
CAN BE DONE-- 


--IF I RISK ACTIVATING THE 
TIME-SHIFTER DEVICE AGAIN-- 


BUT IM CHOOSING 
A DIFFERENT PATH. 


MY HOUR IS LIP 
FAR TOO SOON. 


YET THERE’S SO 
MUCH MORE LEFT 
TO BE DONE. 


-=7O RELIVE THAT 
SAME SIXTY MINUTES. 


NOW THERE’RE 
TWO OF ME. 


TWO SUPERMEN TO 
SET AN EXAMPLE. 


NOT ENOLIGH. 


LET’S MAKE 
IT THREE. 


FOR THE FIRST AND LAST TIME IN 
FOR ONE PRECIOUS HOUR... 


My LIFE, 


[EEE 


TEN TIMES. 
I CAN BE 
EVERYWHERE IM 
NEEDED 


ZI 


ak 
ys 
=H 
- 
iw 
wy 
gy 
= 
ne 
= 


(€ P™N FACT, LINTIL THE 


A HUNDRED A THOUSANP. 


TO MAKE THEM 
FEEL LESS ALONE. 


Ste a ee 
SCX a's ; 


— 


TO GIVE THEM CONFIDENCE IN A FUTURE. 


ROW ES! 
ys © aa 
CAAT 


>YNEED TO BELIEVE 
TOMORROW WILL EXIST. 


HOPE. 


3 
: 
g 
kK 


“PVEHaD THOUSANDS 
OF HOURS TO DREAD 
Y THIS MOMENT. 


BUT THEY'VE HELPED 


THEM WHERE I 
GOING. THAT I DON’T 
EXPECT TO RETURN. 
THAT I LOVE THEM. 


I TELL THEM 
GOODBYE. 


CLARK, A y, ? 
NO.,.PLEASE...IT’S 1 D i SHHH. SHHH. 
NOT FAIR... ) I ee 


NEES 
MAKE THE 
MOST OF | 


WAN Os : : MARK ae 
TOMORROW ——€RANCLY MANAPUL 


aN JOSH REED 


END)INTERLUDE. 


MY MONEY 
15 ON THE 
AMAZON. 


me ze + 


i a a 


a. ——= < 


Se IT’S 
OKAY. YOU 
DON’T HAVE 
TO SAY IT. 


I GUESS I SHOULD 
HAVE TOLD YOU GUYS 
I SAW WALLY BEFORE 
I LEFT THE SPEED 
FORCE... 


YOU'RE 
WITH US. 


OX 


a 


Sy 

ee: ee 
= \ 
as 


Fag = 


~ 
eat 


BACK TO 
WHATEVER TITANS 
DRAMA YOU WERE 
HAVING AMONGST 

YOURSELVES. 


1 DON’T DUDE, WE KNOW. I DON’T 
WANT TO SAY Se THE TIMES WE HAD THINK I COULD 


GOODBYE. R TOGETHER WERE HAVE LASTED AS 
SOME OF THE BEST | ROBIN WITHOUT 
OF MY LIFE... >, YOU, CONNER 


NOT ALL 
OF US ARE 
anes MAKE 
[Tis 


LIKE HOPE 
15 LOST... 


EVERYONE 
HERE 15...460 SAD. 
LETTING THE FEAR 
GET THE BETTER 

OF THEM. 


THAT'S 
NOT WHAT 


TITANS DO. 1 KIND OF 


WI5H I COULD 
HAVE BEEN IN THE 
JUSTICE LEAGUE. 

FOR REAL. 


THEY 
COULDN’T 
HANDLE IT. 


I SAID THE 
JUSTICE LEAGUE 
COULDN’T HACK 

IT AS TEEN 


THINK ABOUT HOW 
TITANS. EVER SINCE 


MUCH THE LN/VERSE 
HAS PUT US THROUGH. 
WE WERE KIDS, WE'VE HOW MANY TIMES HAS 
GONE UP AGAINST THE IT TRIED TO KILL US? 
SAME CHALLENGES > TO BURY US? 
THE JUSTICE LEAGUE 
DID. SOMETIMES 


WORSE. 


AND NOW 
WE'RE ON THE EVE OF 
THE GREATEST BATTLE 
OF OUR LIVES AND WE’RE 
DOING WHAT? STANDING 
AROUND FEELING SORRY 
FOR OURSELVES? 


THERE ARE 
DAYS IT FEELS LIKE IT 
HATES US. BUT THE 
TITANS CAME BACK. 
EVERY TIME. WE’RE STILL 
HERE. AND NO MATTER 
WHAT HORROR THIS WAR 


BRINGS, NO ONE CAN 
TAKE THAT FROM 
COWERING IN é 
74 ? 


BECAUSE 
WHEN YOU FIGHT 
ONE TITAN, YOU 

FIGHT ALL OF 
THEM. 


J 
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NICE 
PEP TALK. 
REALLY. 


BUT WALLY JUST 
TOLD ME A STORY ABOUT 
HOW YOUR FIRST MISSION 
WITH THE TITANS YOU HAD 

TO FIGHT A GIANT PINK 
FOOT? TELL ME THAT 
WAS SOME OTHER 
DONNA TROY. 


“THAT IS 
HARDLY THE 
WEIRDEST TEEN 
TITANS MISSION, 
TRUST ME. 
JUST THE 


TIP OF THE 
ICEBERG. 


IAM 
HAPPY FOR 
YOU BOTH. 


IF YOU COME YEAH, WE 


CAN SHOW 
THE ROOKIES 
HOW TO KICK 

BAD-GUY 


YOU CAN’T TELL 
BUT I’M WINKING 
AT YOU UNDER 
THIS PATCH, 


REMEMBER WHEN 
ROBIN ACCIDENTLY 
A YELLED “TITANS 
TACOS”?! 


I THINK... 
YOU NEED TO 
SEE THIS. 


YEAH... 
EXACTLY... 


THE BLACKEST 


AFTER ALL THE 
HELL I’VE BEEN 
"Best CHANCE OF 
wane We WINNING THIS THING. 
GONNA MISS YOU'D ALL BE 
THE BIG GONERS... 
FIGHT? 


THE WAR |S 
COMING. THE BATMAN 
WHO LAUGHS’ NEW 
MULTIVERSE WILL 
BE HERE SOON. 


AND I KNOW 
WE’RE READY 
Now. 


EARLIER 
I MADE A 
WISH ON THE 


“WE STARTED THE TITANS 50 WE 
m COULD HAVE SOMETHING THAT WAS 

x OURS. BUT WHAT WE BUILT THERE WITH 
THE TITANS...THOSE RELATIONSHIPS... 


“ulT SPREAD OUT 
ACROSS EVERYONE WE KNEW. 
CONNECTED US. THOSE HEROES 
INSPIRED US, BUT THE TITANS 
TRANSFORMED OUR GROUPS 
INTO SOMETHING SPECIAL... 


wlT MADE 
US INTO 
FAMILIES. 


; THIS COULD Ve 
Bl 82 Our Last f 
A NIGHT... 


15 ONLY 
| ONE THING I 
COULD WISH 


FOR. 


THE 
BATTLE AHEAD 
WILL BE HARD, 
BUT WHATEVER 

HAPPENS... 


\ 


\ (™, 
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IT'S TIME THE LAST SON OF 
= KRYPTON SHUTS DOWN 

, THE MAGNATE! 

“Written by MARK RUSSELL 

Art by STEVE PUGH 


THE GIRL OF STEEL 
IS ALL GROWN UP! 
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THE ALL-NEW MAN OF STEEL! | 
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